
IT was the proudest moment in Jimmy 
Long'3 life when his Dad brought home 
the badge showing that, instead of Patrol- 
man Long, he wa3 now Detective Second 
Grade Long. 

Now all the kids wouldn't tease him 
about hia father being a "flatfoot". Now 
his Dad wouldn't have to wear the bine 
uniform that set him off from all the other 
kids 1 fathers. And best of all — now his 
Dad could start solving mysteries, just like 
the detectives on TV I 

The very next day, Detective Second 
Grade Long was handed a mystery: a case 
of two robbers who escaped with $100,000 
in diamonds — without a trace. Jimmy brag- 
ged to all his friends about how his father 
would catch the robbers and recover the 
jewels. ' 

But as the days wore on he talked less 
and less about it. And his friends started 
telling him his father should have remained 
a "flatfoot". Because, though his father 
worked on the case day and night, with all 
the resources of the police department, the 
two men remained undiscovered. 

Jimmy knew all the details of the case 
by heart 

Li broad daylight, two masked men had 




entered the offices of a wholesale jewelry 
firm on the tenth floor of an office building, 
forced the manager to open the safe, and 
had taken $100,000 worth of diamonds. 
They walked out of the office, and were 
never seen again. 

The manager provided a good descrip- 
tion, but the elevator operator couldn't re- 
member seeing the two. It was a busy time 
of day; and perhaps they had used the 
stairs. 

The janitor of the build(ng had been fix- 
ing the rear door of the building at the time, 
and would certainly have seen two men 
come out. No men had come out, he said. 
Both he and the elevator operator had ex- 
cellent reputations with all the tenants of 
the building, and had no police records. 

People in stores and offices near the front 
of the building were questioned by Detec- 
tive Long and his men, but none remem- 
bered any suspicious pair. 

A moving van had been parked next 
door, moving out some store fixtures, but 
the mover hadn't seen the two men. He 
could have been in the store at the moment 
they came out. He was on a legitimate mov- 
ing job ; owned his own truck, and was weil 
thought of in his home town. 

The only lead was a stolen car which was 
found five blocks away, wiped clean of fin- 
gerprints. But this wasn't much of a lead 
when it was studied. It was parked on the 
same street as the robbed office, and even 
amateur crooks would start turning cor- 
ners at once to throw off any possible pur- 
suit. It was unlikely that they would have 
another car parked only five blocks away 
from the holdup, on a direct line. 

It was a dead end. 

Two weeks passed, and the strain began 
to tell on Jimmy's Dad. He was hardly ever 
home, and then just for a brief catnap and 
a hurried meai. Circles appeared under his 
eyes; he was tense and irritable. Jimmy 
knew what he was thinking — it was his 
first assignment as a detective, and he was 
failing. Maybe he should have stayed a 
patrolman. 

Then, one night, he actually said it: "I 
should be out pounding a beat! I have no 
business being a detective — I couldn't find 
a chair in a furniture store!" 




Jimmy's mother amiled anxiously: 
"Don't worry, Ralph — you'll find them 1" 



"How? I wish you'd tell me that! It's likg 

looking for a needle in a haystack !" 

"What's that mean, Dad ?" Jimmy asked. 
"Like looking for something little in some- 
thing big?" 

"Keep quiet!" his father snapped. Then 
his face softened. "Sorry, son — I'm all on 
edge. Yes, it means something like that. 
Now, if I only knew which haystack to look 
in... The trouble with this case is, it doesn't 
fit any M- O. we've got pn anybody." 

"I know what M. 0. means, Dad! It 
means method of operation, huh?" 

"That's right. Every crook has his par- 
ticular method of operation. But we've 
never had a crook leave a phony getaway 
car — and that one's a phony, all right — 
so close to the scene of the crime. It's as if 
they did it just to make the police look like 
chumps. And / certainly look like one right 
now!" 

"You'll find 'em, Dad!" Jimmy said. 
"Even if it is like looking for a needle in 
a haystack. Gosh, you can take a stack of 
hay apart piece by piece and find a needle 
— it just takes time. And . . ." 

Jimmy stopped. His father was staring 
at him, wide-eyed. "That's it!" he cried ex- 
citedly. "The haystack!" 

"Huh? You mean you're gonna take 
something to pieces to find the robbers?" 

But his father was pulling on his coat 
and running for the door. 

"Not that," he called over his shoulder. 
"Something else. Think it over!" 

And he slammed the door behind him, 
leaving Jimmy and his mother looking at 
each other, baffled. 



Hia father didn't come home that night, 
nor all the next day. Juat as supper was 
ready, the door opened and Detective Long 
came in, weary and unshaven, but with a 
happy smile on his face. 

"We got 'em!" he grinned. "All three of 
theml" And he flopped into a chair and 
stretched hi3 legs. 

"Three of them?" Jimmy repeated. "I 
thought there were just two robbers." 

"Two men held up the place — the third 
man was the mover." 

"But — but you cheeked on him right 
away, Dad!" 

"That's right. We even checked his van, 
and all it had in it was some furniture from 
another load, and big cartons marked 
'clothes' and so on. He had a good reputa- 
tion in his home town, too. But last night I 
found he's been spending lots of money — 
money the crooks paid him for the job. 
That did it — the police in his town broke 
"him down and got the story." 

"What story, Dad?" Jimmy asked excit- 
edly. "And what did / say that made you 
think of him?" 

"It was the needle in the haystack busi- 
ness, son. You thought it meant looking for 
something little in something big. Wei), the 
crooks and the jewels were in something 
big, all right — the njovlng van! You'd 
never think of a big, clumsy moving van 
for a getaway, but it was the perfect hiding 
place for the crooks — inside one of the big 
cartons that the mover sealed up as soon 
as they ducked into it !" 

" Whee I" Jimmy yelled. "That means you 
can stay a Detective Second Grade, huh, 
Dad?" 

His father frowned. "Not exactly, son." 

"What? You mean they're gonna make 
you a patrolman again — after you solved 
their old case for them?" 

Then his father tossed something to 
Jimmy. It was a badge — a badge marked 
Detective First Grade. 

"Aw, Dad!" Jimmy said. "Did you have 
to needle me?" 

Then they all burst out laughing when 
they realized what Jimmy had said. "Needle 
— needle in a haystack !" 

THE END 
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The NATIONAL AUDUBON SOCIETY wants you to have 
this wonderful ALBUM KIT... to show you an exciting new NATURE HOBBY. 

m [INK OF IT ! Now you can explore the wonders of nature right in your HERE'S WHAT VOU CET For Only ISt 
JLotun home, with some of the world's urea lest animal sojitls. pln>l.>i;ra- ^ ^ rh ^ ^ ^ ^..^ „ l „ n , mH „„ 

phers and naturalists as your very own guides! To get you started you 
can have the Gift Package vou see on the right lor only Wt, even though 
it's really worth two dollars' This Gift Package will show you the fun 
you can hove with a nature hobby that boys and girls just like you are 
enjoying all over the country ! 

Each month you go on a new '•expedition:" You get a special kit with 
about 30 full-color prints and a 7500-word picture album to mount them 
in. Each " expedition" is different and 

new and fun. You explore nature's j TME AUOUBO n nature program 

most closely guarded secrets... leapt ' 
the strange, almnst unbelievable ways 
some animals hunt, build homes and 
raise their children. You collect your 
owh "museum -at -home" pictures of 
fasi'irinlinj! animals, plants, reptiles, 
insects, fishes and hirds. Best of all. 
your nature guides open your eyes to 
the wonders you can discover right in 
your own backyard or nearby park! 

Your whole family will look for- 
ward to each new Nature Program 
kit, and the cost is so very low: only 
$1.00 for each album and set of pic- 
tures—plus a few cents shipping. But ' 
you don't have to continue. You may | ( 
stop whenever you want to. Mail the , , 
coupon today to : Audubon Nature I > 
Program. Dept. DTY-3, Garden City. 
New York. 
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